Filiations with the Metaphysicals
Ransom curbs his tendency to an orotund Latinity or a
cavalier elegance of style by resorting to a Saxon simplicity,
qualifies his acerb observation with a discriminating tender-
ness, and objectifies his thought in homely images, as in his
sonnet sequence, Two Gentlemen in Bonds, the two gentlemen
in question representing, if you please, body and mind, or be-
ing simply the unfriendly brothers, Abbott and Paul. He
delights in juxtaposing things that seem worlds apart. In his
handling of the story of Judith of Bethulia every element con-
tributes to surprise: the rhythms, skilfully managed to induce
a mounting excitement, the subtle arrangement of masculine
and feminine endings, the interplay of rhyme and assonance,
the mingling of the legendary and the contemporary:
Beautiful as the flying legend of some leopard,
She had not yet chosen her great captain or prince
Depositary to her flesh, and our defence;
And a wandering beauty is a blade out of its scabbard.
You know how dangerous, gentlemen of threescore?
May you know it yet ten more.
One becomes, as it were, half habituated to astonishment, and
thus prepared for the conclusion, which shows Judith, no less
than Holofernes, captive and stricken:
The heathen are all perished. The victory was furnished,
We smote them hiding in our vineyards, barns, annexes,
And now their white bones clutter the holes of foxes,
And the chieftain's head,with grinning sockets, and varnished-
Is it hung on the sky with a hideous epitaphy?
No, the woman keeps the trophy.
May God send unto the virtuous lady her prince.
It is stated that she went reluctant to that orgy,
Yet a madness fevers our young men, and not the clergy
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